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or verbal directions, will be published until or-

dered out, and charged for. When a postpone-
ment is added to an advertisement, tho wbolo
will bo cbargod, tho same as for tho first insertion,

Job Irinting,
All kinds of Book, Card, Post-Bil- l, Catalogue

or Fancy Printing done on short notice, and at
reasonable rate. Blanks of all kinds, printed to
order, with neatness and despatch.

JE$T Tatronago Is respectfully solicited.
Letters relating to business, to recoive atten-

tion, must be addressed to the Publishers.
BARNS 4 F0S1IA, Fubmsiiers.

BUSINESS DIKEOTOHY.

S. R. Sanford, Sheriff of Ottawa Co.,
Grand Haven, Mich.

James P. Scott, Clerk and Register
of Ottawa County, and Notary Public, Office
at the Court House.

Georg Parks, Treasurer of Ottawa
County, Grand Haven, Mich.

Augustus W. Taylor Judge of
Probate, Ottawa County. e address
Ottawa Center. C'onrt days, First and Third
Mondays of each Month.

Charles E. Cole, County Surveyor,
Civil Engineer and Levcler. Pst-Oflic- o Ad-

dress : Berlin, Ottawa County, Mich.

AtWOOd Brothers, Counselors at
Law, Office, up stairs, 2nd. door abovo the
NiswsOpncE, Washington ft., Grand Haven.

W. a. ATWOOD. J. l,AXCMOX ATWOOD.

Grosvenor Reed, Atlornoy and
Counselor nt Law, and Solicitor in Chancery.
Office, Washington street, first door East of
tho Hardware store.

J. B. MoNett, Physician and Surgeon.
Office.sccond door above Nkws OrricE, Wash
Injrton Street, Grand Haven. Mich.

S. Munroe, Physician and Surgeon.
Office at his residence, Washington street,
Grand Haven, Mich.

Henry Griffin, Druggist, Commis-

sion Merchant and General Agent. Corner of
Washington and 1st Street.

George Wheeler, Watch and Clock
Maker, and Repairer, Washington Street Gr.
Haven, Michigan. A New and select assort-

ment of Clocks, Jewelry, Yankee Notions, Ac,
received. Trices low and terms cash.

Iust of the Public respectfully solicited.
Grand Haven, October 10th, 1859. n 42

George D. Harvey. Dealer in News-

papers, Periodicals, School Books, Stationery;
also Detroit Dailies and Weeklies, Yankee
Notions, Tobacco, Cigars, Candies, Nuts, Ac.

Opposite the Nbw Office, Washington street.

Wm. M. Ferry Jr., Manufacturer
of Stationary and Marine, high or low press-

ure Engines, Mill Gearing, Iron and Brass
Custiogs, Ottawa Iron Works, Fcrrysburg,
Ottawa Co., Mich. e address, Grand
Haven, Mich.

John II. Newcomb, Dealer in Dry
Goods, Groceries, Provisions, Crock cry, Hard-

ware, Boots and Shoes, etc. State .Street,
Mill Point, Mich. , -

William Wallace. Grocer and Pro-

vision Merchant. Ono door below the Post
Office, AVashington Street.

Cutler,Warts & Stedgman, Deal-

ers in General Merchandise, Pork, Flour, Salt,
Grain, Lumber, Shingles and Lath. Water St.,
Grand Haven, Mich. .

Miner Hedges, Proprietor of the La- -

mont Premium Mills, dealer in Merchandise,
Groceries and Provisions, Pork, Grain and
Mill Feed, Shingles, ic, Ac. Lamont, Otta-

wa County, Michigan.

Noah Perkins, Dealer in Dry Goods,
Groccricr, Provisions, Crockery, Hardwnro,
Boots aud Shoes. Ac. Opposite the store of
J. H. Newcomb, Stato st.. Mill Point, Mich.

J. V. Davis, Merchant Tailor, Dealer
In Gents Furnishing Goods, Broadcloths,

Vesting, Ac. Shop, Washington St.
next door to tho Drug Store.

Lewis Porter, Manufacturer of and
Dealer in Clothing Goods. No. 10, Canal St.,
Grand Rapids, Mich.

Ferry & Co., Manufacturers of Lum-

ber, Lath, Timber, Pickets, Ac, and Dealers
in all kinds of Merchandise, Provisions, Shin-

gle Bolts and Shingles. Fcrrysvillo, White
Rivor, Mich.

Ferry & Son, Manufacturers and
Wholesale and Betail Dealers in Lumber.Shin-glcs.Lnt-

Pickets, Timber Ac. Business Of-

fices, Water Street, Grand Haven, Mich., nnd
236, Adams Street, Chicago, 111.

Boot & Shoe Manufacturing and
Shop, one door below Wallaeo'a Store

Washington Street, Grand Haven.
E. KI5NRT, Foreman. R. C. FOSIIA.

JEloblnson & Co., Billiard Saloon, (up.
stairs,) second door en.t of the Ottawa House,
Water street, Grand Haven, Mich,

From Gleason'f Pictorial.
HEAVEN.

BY ANNIE AVSTAI.

Eye hath not seen, nor ear heard, neither have
entered Into the heart of man, tho things which
Ged hath prepared for thorn that love Him.
I Cor.: 2 9.

' Though lovely is our lower world,
And clad with beauteous grace,

It hath no likeness to that home
Our futuro dwclliug-plao-

Earth's flowers, its streams, its singing birds
Are not like thoso above,

For thorn no saddening changes coma
To turn the tido of love.

The cup of pleasure hero we drain,
To taste its dregs at last t

We turn to see the cheerful sun,
But meet the wintry blast

But pleasure there hath no alloy,
Its sun no setting ray (

It needs not fnding earthly light
To gild its fadeless day.

0, whon wo reach the rivcr-sld-

And catch a gleam of hoaven,
No earthly scone will memory cast

Across tho lovely vision.

Tress onward then through earthly lifo.
Its storms and changes daroj

Thy goal, thy future home is Leaven,
A world without compare.

TH12NTONI
OR

THE FOOTSTEPS IN THE SNOW.

A Tradition of Christmas Night, 1770.

It was a dark and dreary night, eighty-- J

inrco years ago, wucn, in an ancieni larui-hous- e,

that rises along yonder shore, an
old man and children had gathered around
their Christmas hearth.

It was a lovely picture.
That old man, sitting there on tho

broad hearth, in the full glow of tho
flamo his dame, a fino old matron by
his sido his children, a band of red-lipp-

maidens some with slender forms,
just trembling on tho verge of girlhood

others warming and flushing in tho
summer mom of womanhood! And the
warm glow of the firo was upon tho white
locks of tho poor old man, and on tho
mild face of his wife and tho young bloom
of thoso fair daughters.

Had you, on that dark night for it
wns dark and cold while tho December
sky gloomed abovo, and tho sleet swept
over tho hills of tho Deleware have
drawn near that farm-hous- o window, and
looked in upon that Christmas hearth,
and drank in tho. full beauty of that scene

you would confess with nio that though
this world has many beautifid scenes
much of tho strangely beautiful in poetry

yet there, by thnt hearth, centered and
brightened and burned that poetry which
is most liko Heaven, tho poetry of Home !

You havo all heard tho story of tho
convict, who stood on tho gallows, d

in crime steeped to tho lips in
blood stood thcro, mocking even tho
hangman I When, suddenly, as ho stood
with tho ropo about his neck his head
sunk a single, burning scalding tear roll-

ed down his check.
" I was thiuking," said he, in a broken

voice, 44 I was thinking of tho Christmas
fire!"

Yes, in that moment, when tho preach-
er failed to warn, when even tho hangman
could not awe a thought camo over tho
convict's heart, of that timo when a fath-
er nnd his children, in a fair land, gath-
ered around their Christmas firo.

That thought melted his iron soul I

" I caro not for your ropes and your
gibbets," ho said. " But now, in that
far land there, over tho waters my
father, my brothers, my sisters aro sitting
around their Christmas firo! They aro
waiting for mo ! And I am here, hero up-

on tho scaffold !"
Is thcro not a deep poetry in tho sccno

that could thus touch a murderer's soul,
and melt it into tears!

And now, as tho old man, his wife, his
daughters cluster around their firo, tell
me, why docs that old man's head droop
slowly down, his eyes fill, his hand trem-
ble?

Ah, thcro is ono absent from tho
Christmas hearth!

Ho is thinking of tho absent ono his
manly ,brave boy, who has been gono from
tho farm-hous- o for a year.

But hark ! Even as tho thought comes
over him, tho silence of that firo-sid- o is
broken by a faint cry a faint moan,
heard over tho wastes of snow from afar.

Tho old man grasps a lantern, and with
that young girl by his side, goes out upon
tho dark night !

Look there as following tho sound of
that moan they go softly over tho frozen
path ; how tho lantern flashes over their
forms over a few whilo paces of frozen
snow while beyond all is darkness!

Still that moan, so low, so faint, so
decp-tone- quivering on the air!

Something arrests tho old man's cvo
there in tho snow they bend down, lie
and his daughter they gazo upon that
sight.

It is a human footstep printed iu tho
snow, printed in human blood.

"My child," whispers tho old man trem
ulously, " now piay to heaven for Wash
ington! ror by tins footstep, stamped
in blood, I judge that his army is passing
near this place I

Still that moan quivers on tho air.
Then tho old man and that young girl

o

6nnir g)abtn, $it$.,
followod thoso footsteps stained in blood,
ono two three four look how tho
red tokens crimson tho snow ; following
thoso bloody footprints they go on until
they reach that rock beetling over the riv-

er shoro. There tho lantern light flashes
over tho form of a half-uake- man crouch-
ing down in tho ' snow freezing and
bleeding to death. ,

Tho old man looked upon that form
clad in tho ragged uniform of tho Conti-
nental army tho stiffened fingers grasp-
ing tho battcrod musket.

It was his only son.
Ho called to him, the young girl knelt

and, you may bo sure there were tears in
her eyes, chafed hor brother's hands, ah,
they wore stiti and cold I And when she
could not warm them, gathered them to
her young bosom, and wept her tears up-
on his dying faco.

Suddenly that brother raises his head,
and extended his hand towards tho river.

" Look there, Father," ho said, in his
husky voico.

And bending down over the rock, tho
old man looked far over tho river.

There, under tho dark sky, a fleet of
boats were tossing amid piles of floating
ico. A fleet of boats bearing men ana
arms, and extending in irregular lines
from shore to shore.

And tho last boat of tho fleet, that
boat just leaving tho western shore of tho
Dalewaro; the old man saw too, and saw

ercn through tho darkness yon tall
form half-mulH- in a warrior s cloak,
with a grey war-hors- e by his side.

Was that not a strange sight to see at
dead of night, on a dark river, under a
darker sky.

Tho old man turned to his dying son
to ask tho meaning of this mystery.

44 Father," gasped tho brave boy, totter-
ing to his feet, 44 Father, givo me my
musket, help mo on, help mo down to tho
river, for "

As that word was on his lips, ho fell.
He fell, and lay there, stiff and cold.
Still, on his lips thcro hung somo faintly
spoken words.

J. he old man, and that fair trirl, bent
down and they listened to theso words.

44 t, W aslungton, tho British,
tonight, TRENTON T

Y iih that word gasping on hi lips,
ho died.

Tho old man did not know the mean-
ing of that word, until the next morning.
Then there was lite sound of mutketry to
the south; then, booming along tho Del
aware, camo the roar of battle.

Then that old man, with his wifo and
children, gathered round tho body of that
lead boy; knew tho meaning of that sin

gle word that had trembled on his lips
knew that Ueorge N aslungton had burst
like a thunderbolt upon the British camp
at Trenton.

Ah 1 that was a merry Christmas party
which tho British officers kept in tho town
of Trenton somo cighty-thrc- o tears ago

although it is truo that to that party
thcro camo an uninvited guest, ono Mis-

ter Wneliinrrtnn. liia Tinlf-nlm- l ortnir mn1

certain bolJ Jorsymen. Would that I
might linger hero, and picture tho great
deeds of that morning, cighty-thrc- o years
atro.

Would that I might linger hero upon
tho holy ground of Trenton.

For it is holy ground. For it was
there in tho darkest hour of tho Revolu-
tion, that Georgo Washington mado ono
stout and gallant blow in tho namo of
that Declaration which hfly-si- x bold men
had proclaimed in tho Old Stato House
of Philadelphia six months before.

Then, if that otale House 13 tho Mec
ca of Freedom, to which tho pilgrims of
all chines may como to worship, then is
tho bntllo-groun- d of Trenton, tho twin
Mecca tho Jerusalem of Freedom, to which
tho Children of Liberty, from every climo

may como and look upon tho footsteps of
the mighty dead, bring their offerings, shed
their tears.

December 20, 1110,
It was a dark night, but tho first gleam

of morning shone over tho form of Wash-
ington, as ho stood besido tho Hessian
leader, Rallo, who lay in yonder ' room,
wrestling with death yes, Washington
stood there, and placed tho cup of water
to his feverish lips, and spoko a prayer
for his passing soul.

It was a dark night, but tho gleam of
morning 6hono over yon cliff darkening
abovo tho wintry river, over tho frozen
snow, where a father, a wifo, and a band
of children, clustered around tho cold
form of a dead soldier.

Ho was clad in rags, but thcro was a
grim smile on his whito lips his frozen
hand still clenched with an iron grasp tho
broken riflo.

His faco, so cold, so pale, was wet with
his sister's tears but his soul had gono to
yondor heaven, thcro to join tho Martyrs
of Trenton and of Bunker Hill.

Tiik Utah Girls Discontented. A
writer in a CJcntilo nowspnper priutcd at
Salt Lake City, says:

44 Thcro aro thousands of women in
Utah Territory, between tho ages of 14
and 20, who would gladly walk barefoot
ed all around the world, to find somo

laco to hide from these hoay-heade- d

n'shops, elders, and priests.

ftfcr w'jt iG, 1515 0.

8am Patch's Lost Leap

Wo find in an old Rochester paper the
following account of tho last leap of tho
famous and foolhardy Sam Patch, who
lost his lifo in jumping over the Oenesco
Falls, at Rochester, New York. It will
bo remembered that ho had before
leaped off tho Gcnossce Falls, and also at
Niagara. His last leap was takon Nor.
18, 1820.' ,

44 This singular and presumptuous be-

ing has indeed made his "last leap." Fri-

day, the 18th of Novcmbor, at the hour
appointed, in hand-bill- which had been
previously circulated, headed, 44 Sam's
last jump," tho banks of the river, on
either sido below tho fall, for nearly half
a mile, were crowded with spectators.
bam appeared amid tho shouts and hur-
rahs of the expectant assemblage. A
stage had been erected 25 foct higher than
tho brink of tho precipice, making tho
bight about 120 feet, from which ho wns
to leap. Ho had before jumped from the
precipice without injury, and now deter-
mined to prove by experiment, (iu his
own language,) that 4 somo things can bo
dono as well as others ;' he ascended tho
stage, and was again greeted by the choors
of tho spectators. Sam addressed thoso
immediately below for a few moments, in
languago that seemed to eay ho half an-

ticipated tho result of his rashness. Af-
ter adiustincr his dress, bowed to tho vast
assemblage, first upon ono sido of tho un-

enviable station, then on tho other, and
deliberately leaped off, was for a moment
in mid air, and then engulfed in tho abyss
beneath. Wo stood nenr where ho struck,
and for a moment after he had left the
stage, heard not a word. Each heart
beat with a dreadful suspense, and every
eyo was strained to behold his rising, but
they saw him not, for the waters still en-

gulfed its victim. At length, when not
a wave or sign gave further cluo to hopo,
tho half formed shouts of joy died iulo
breathing murmurs of 4 He's dead ! IIo's
gono !' And in a moment tho vast crowd
knew full well its truth, and turned half
aside to conceal tho horror that they
felt."

Child Frozen while its Parents
wek at A Partt. A German child,
about four years old, belonging to Wm.
Ranhoad, of Watcrford, had its feet, legs,
hands, arms, and head badlr frozen on
tho night of tiro 2nd pit. 'Tho parents
had put tho child to bed, and left a little
boy eight years old to lako caro of tho
child and tho house, whilo they went to
an evening party. The little boy remain-
ing at homo until about 9 o'clock, and
tho child being asleep, lie went to a party
also, which was but a few rods distant,
and all remained until about ono o'clock
at night. On returning home, tho child
was missing, and, making immediate
search, they found the lilllo fellow stuck
in a snow drift, a few rods from the house,
nearly senseless. It 6eems ho woko up,
and found himself alone, and started out
iu search of his parents. It is doubtful
whether it will recover. Tho child was
comfortably clad in night clothes, and had
on stockings, or it must havo perished.

Burlington, Wis., Gazette.

Tub Lumberino Business. Wo hear
tho most cheering news from tho lumber
camps on tho Tittabawasseo and Pino
Rivers. Tho winter thus far has been
very advantageous for getting in logs.
About three weeks ago wo conversed with
ono of tho leading lumbermen, who gavo
it as his opinion that, up that time, more
logs had been banked than tho previous
winter. Wo understand that Curtis &

King, of this city, aro getting in about
30,000 feet of logs daily. If all tho lum-mc- n

are doing as well. Snginaw River
will bo blockaded in tho spring.

Saginaw Rep., Jan. 23.

PnorELLEit Lines on Lake Erie.
Tho lino of propellers to bo run noxt sea
son between Dunkirk and Sandusky will

bo and the propellers Urad-bur- y

and Portsmouth will do service in it.
They will bo fitted up with arrplo accom-
modations for both passengers and freight.

Tho Now York nnd Erio Company will

discontinue their lino of propellers between
Dunkirk aud Detroit, and run a lino

tho latter place and Buffalo, con-

necting with tho Buffalo and Now York
City Railroad. Propellers will run from
Cleveland and Toledo as formerly, con-

necting with tho Erio Road at Dunkirk.
Clovcland Plaindealcr.

Habitual Drunkenness. It is at
last decided what constitutes habitual
drunkenness. Judgo Balcom, iu tho
Tompkins county court of Oyer and r,

New York, on an indictment for

selling liquor to a person 44 guilty of
told the jury that a

man who eels drunk once a mouth for a
year or more should bo doomed guilty of
habitual drunkenness.-

Pike's Peak. Lalo advices from
Pike's Peak state that it is the prevailing
opinion that the mines will produce from
ono to two millions of dollars per month,
after tho opening of spring. Tho yield
of last season jvas about two millions of
dollars.

; THE GRAIN OP MUSK.

I dropped a single grain of Musk
A moment in my room j

When years roHod by tho chamber still
Itetained the same porfumo

So every doed approved of God,
Where e'er its lot ho cost,

Leaves some good influence behind
That shall forever lust.

MISCELLAN ECUS 1THMS.

How to grow bull rushes lease a
short horn Durham in fly timo.

Why is killing bees liko a confess-
ion f Bccnuso you uubuzz'um.

- A man being sympathized with on
account of his wife's running away said :
44 Don't pity mo until sho comos back."

A man in Johnson county, Iowa,
sixty-fiv- e years of ago, was recently uni-

ted in matrimony to a girl thirteen.
44 Ta, they tell us about tho angry

ocean ; what makes tho ocean angry I"
44 Oh, it has been crossed so often.

Why docs a sailor know there is a
man in the moon I Becauso ho has been
to sea.

44 My wife," said a critic, 44 13 tho
most even tempered person in tho world

sho is always mad.

If you wish to coltat together all
tho pretty girls in town, advertiso "a lec-

ture to young men."
- Tho lash that man does not object

to havo laid on bis back is tho evo-las- h

of a pretty girl.
A young physician asked permis-

sion of a lady to kiss her. Sho replied:
44 No, sir; I nover like to havo a Doctor's
bill thrust in my faco."

They say that tho trumpet players
aro doomed to short lives. Wo doubt
it; we have known men to blow their
own trumpets and nchiovo old age.

A sailor, in attempting to kiss a
pretty girl, got a violent box on tho car.
"There," ho exclaimed, "just my luck;
always wrecked on tho coral reefs."

44 Is it possible, miss, that you do
not know tho namo of somo of your best
frionds?" "Certainly I don't even know
what my own may bo a year from now."

Said a woman to an old maid "My
husband is not so good a husband as ho
should bo, but he is a powerful sight bet-
ter than none."

- 44 Miss, what havo you dono to bo
ashamed of, that you blush so !" 44 Sir,
what havo tho roses and tho strawberries
and tho peaches dono that they blush so f

If a womnn could talk out of the
two corners of her mouth at tho samo
time, there would bo a good deal said on
both sides.

An old lady reading an account of
a distinguished old lawyer, who was said
to bo father of tho New York bar, ex
claimed: Poor man! ho had a dreadful
bad set of children."

44 Did I understand you to say I was
lousy, sir?" "Oh, no! 1 merely told my
friends that whou it rained lico in Egypt,
I thought you must havo been walking
there without a hat or umbrella that's
all.

A young lady threo years old, bo-in- g

told by her mother to pick up her
handkerchief, replied, "Indeed, I won't!
just do it yourself!" "Mollie," says tho
mother, 44 who are you talking tor "I
was just making K'hevo," replied our lit-

tle miss, "you was Aunt Brown."

They havo got a new plan for the
demolition of bed-bug- s in operaliou "down
East." It is dono by steam ono wheel
catches them by the nose, another draws
their teclh, whilo a neat little pistol-ro-d

punches threo grains of arsenic down their
throat1?.

When Jones went to dinner tho oth-

er day, ho found ono of his apprentices in
the kitchen quietly rolliug up his sleeves.
44 What ore you going to do ? said Jones.

" Uli, responded iho bov, 'l am go
ing to divo down into that pot to sco if I
can find that meat that tho soup was
mado from."

It has been suggested that sales
women should tako tho place of sales men
in tho dry goods stores. Fanny Fern
says 6ho should liko to sco tho cxjcri-me-

tried. 44 When Greek meets Grwk"
no mattcr.thc proverb is somewhat musty.

A brutish school master at Board-ma- n,

Ohio, has been put under bonds for

beating a young lady of eighteen with an
ox gad, until her back was black and blue.
The girl was good looking, and had re-

sisted the teacher's advances to courtship.
Hanging is too good for such a villain.

A Yankee in Utica has invented
and set in operation an artificial lady in
full dross, propelled by a small boy, and
advertises to sweep tho sidewalks and
crossings for a certain annual salary.
Tho lady is crinolined according to tho
width of tho sidewalk, the crinoline being
so rigged that it can bo widoncd or nar-

rowed at pleasure.

Macaulav. Tho London rost under-

stands that Lord Macaulay Las left d

him tho materials for another vol-

ume, tho publication of which may, for

private and family reasons, bo sometime

delayed.

trms: $1.00 ptr glnnum .

Their Position. In a speech deliver-
ed in Boston tho other day, before tho
Mass. Anti-Slaver- y Society, Wendell
Philips told us exactly to what jiosition
tho abolitionists havo brought tho black
republican party. He calls them the
American people, but that means nothing
elso than his pupils, tho black republicans :

44 We have almost brought the Ameri-
can pcoplo to that decision which says,
4 Government or no government, law or
no law, let slavery como down ! Wheth-
er ho broko law or violated government,
God bless John Brown T So says tho
American heart in the northern Stales.
Tho American head will 60ou begin its
work, in obedience to that heart and head ;
and wo shall sco slavery the victim of its
agitation, tho victim of pure politics and
a christian church. Tho system may bo

strangled, and this government, for aught
I know, survive; if not in its present form,
nt tho fragments will como together
nnd cryslalizo round a purer and better
center than our fathers ever could havo
commatidcd, had' they tried."

Upon this he proceeds to bo jubilant, ,

and tho fibolit'oriists congregated with
him aro jubilant also in contemplating the
limo when slavery shall come down, gov-

ernment or no government. That is tho
position to which tho abolitionists declare
they havo almost brought their black re-

publican followers. Wl o will say it is
not the truo position! Dot. Free Press.

A Valuable Horse. On tho night
of tho 21st ult., Mr. Thomas Green, of
Lyons, 111., was thrown from his horse,
and his anklo-bon- o broken, leaving him
helpless on tho road. Tho horse mani-

fested groat concern for his injured rider,
going four different times to a neighbor-

ing house, and as often returning to him,
smelling of him and whinnying on tho
road, showing so much distress as to

a gentleman to follow him to where
Mr. Green lay on tho road, perfectly heh-les- s,

and liable to bo run over in tho dark.

The Green Bay Trade. Wo under-

stand thai tho Central Railroad Compa-

ny intend running two of their propellers,
tho Rocket and iho Comet, in a regular
lino between this port nnd Green Bay,
next season. Tho Rocket was fitted last
year for the passenger business, and tho
Comet is now having a cabin built upon
her upper deck, and undergoing the nec-

essary alterations to make her a commo-
dious and pleasant passenger boat.

Buflalo Express, Feb. 4.

Needed Branches. A writer for tho
Virginia Farmer's Journal is highly
delighted with his success in starting
branches on his pnr trees, wherever ho
wishes a limb to grow. Ho says a care-
ful examination will show plenty of dor-

mant eyes or knurls, on tho stock. To
produce a shoot at any point, a slit or
gash is mado over tho eye, and into tho
wood, with a knife or fino saw, which, by
checking tho flow of tho sap, starts theso
dormant eyes iulo life, and threo times
out of. four, a branch shoots forth.

-

A Church roa Slaves. A writer in
tho Texas lhptist slates that Morgan L.
Smith, of Brazoria county, has built a
church for his blacks, costing nearly $3,000
with this sign over tho door: " Tho Af-
rican Baptist Church." lie collects his
servants in this houso each Sabbath
morning, reads and expounds tho Scrip-

tures, joins, with them in pravcr, aud
calls on the pious of them to join w ith
him. His wife also tenches tho children
tho catechism prepared for their benefit.

A Scotch couple, when asked how
their son broko down so early in lifo, gave
tho following explanation: "When we
began lifo together wo worked hard and
lived upon pofage nnd such like, gradual-
ly adding to our comforts as our means
increased, until wo wore able at length to
dine off a bit of roast meat, nnd somo-lime- s

a broiled chuck io (chicken), but as
for Jack, our son, ho worked backward,
and began with tho chuckio first."

Steamers. Wo learn that Capt. N.
W. Napier, of St. Joseph, has hauled out
tho steamer St. Joseph, and is to put her
in good condition for river business tho
coming season.

It is in contemplation that Capt. Hun-
ter, assisted by several of our business
men, shall put a steamer on tho river tho
coming season. Nilcs Republican.

In Trouble. Mr. O. W. Brown, ed-

itor of tho Kansas Herald of Freedom,
has, it apicars, got himself into trouble,
according to a Lawienco corrcsondent of
tho Leavenworth Times. He says: "Wo
havo a litllo scandal in our goodly city.
Mrs. G. W. Brown has applied for a di-

vorce, charging her liego lord with adulte-

ry and inhuman trcatmeut."

A crusty old bachelor says : 44 Tell
mo thou mighty deep, with waves so
blue and clear, is there a good timo com-

ing, when hoops will disappear! Somo
foreign, rock-boun- d shore somo island
far away, where those tremendous street
balloons shall all bo stow ed aw ay ! The
mighty deep was rippled by a sudden
squall and answered slowly and sadly
44 'Oh, no there's none at all.' "


